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N ſearching famous Ctr1:icles> 
it was mp cyatice ig read, 
A wozthy Sto Grange an rrue 
whereto 4 tek god “!: 
Betwixt a Father and a Son, 
this rare examples ſtands, 
Mpich well may move rhe ar deſt hearts 
to weep and wring their vands. 
A Farmer in the Countcyliv'd, 
- whoſe-ſubſtanee did excel, 
He ſent therefore his eldeſt Son, 
in Paris fo: to dwell, © 
Where he became a Merchatit man, 
and Traffick g2eat he uſed, 
So that he was exceeding Rich, - 
till he himſelk abuſed: — — 
Foꝛ having now the world at will, 
his mind was fully bent, 
To Eaniing. Wine, and Wantonn els , 
till aft his Gods Were ſpent: 
Pet though exceflive Rioutnels, 
by him was ſchewed fo:th, 


than all his wealrh wes worth. - * 
At length bis Credit quite, was crackt, 
and he in Ptilon caſt, | 

Ind every man againſt { im then, 

did let his Action faſt: 

Then he lay lockt in Jrons ſtrong, 
fo ever and ſoz eye, 

Unable while his life did ſaft, 

- this gzieboug Debt ts pay, 


TEST 
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A moſt Notable Exam 
ho inpride of his heart denyed his © 
turned nis Meat to luathſome Loads 

*  r6 the Tune of, Lord Derby. 


That he was thie times moze in Debt, 


X «© 


ple of an Ungracious Son 


wn Father, and how God for his offence, 


And living in this w#ful caſe, 


his eyes with tears he pent. 

The lewdneis er vis koꝛmer like, 
to late he did repent: 

And being void of all reliek, 
ok help and comto:t quite, 

Unts his Father at the laſt, 

he thus began to weite: 

Bow down a while your hedful ear, 
mp loving Father dear, 


mp piteous plaint to hear; 
Fo2gtve the foul offences all, 
of your unwoꝛthy Son, 
Which thꝛaugh lewdnels of his life, 
hath now himſelf undone : 


O my gd Father, take remozte, 


on this my ertream ned, 


And lſuctour his diſtreſled caſe, 


wyoſe heart koꝛ woe beth bled: 
In direrul Dungeon here F lye, 
My fet in ketrers kalt, 
Where my moft cruel Credito's, 
in P2iion have me caſt. 


Let pitty therefoze pierce pour bycaſt, 


and mercy mode vour mind, 
And to releaſe-my miſery, 
ſome Gift dear Farher find, 


My chieleſt chear is hꝛead full biown, 


the boarde my lokteſt Bed. 
And flin:y tones my pills lerve 
to reſe my troubled vad. 


And giant J pꝛav, in gꝛatious ſozt, 


Y Gart 
my bol 


And creping 


moſt g)ievor 
Dear Father, 
and rid me o 


And let me ng 
fith fa pr 
The god #10 1 


perus'd this 
But trickling 
molt plenteo! 


Alas my Son 


fn wh nf 
Thou. alt no 
whatevei it x 
Two hundzed 


he chan 1ed fr 
Four hundzed 


fo2 Silver e& 
But all the ſay 
this hanſoug 


Till at the lac 


to (ell his ta 
Then was 
bie Web 
and he ag [i 


2 Garments all are woin to rags, 


my body ſtarves with cold, 
ping dermine eat my fleſh, 
Nievous to behold : — + 


ether, come therefoze with ford, 


by e our of thiall, 

not in Pillen dye, 
it help A call; 
man no ſner had 
this Witten ſcroul, - 


d 


(cklingtears along his cheks, 


lentroufly did row! + 
w Son, mo Hon, quoth he ; 
r: 49d no, 

Lalr notleng in Pꝛilon lye, 
be ft may toct. 
unbzed bead ok well fey Beaſt, 
ned me to Gold, 
nnde quarters of gay 
(lver eke he vly : oy con, 
| the lame could not ſuffice 
zanious fag to pay, 
| the laſt conftraingy was, 
land away: 

bis Son releaſed guter, 

clean, 
dell $9 live, 
* had wr: : 


vs 
d Ys Hein E.. 


ebe mlelt undone: 


ved po and bare, 
in! h ex tream ned, 


way 


did then the Pozter Pꝛap, 


wh i loving Father dear, 


His Con mean time in wealth dd g20w, have A ben ca 


whoſe lubſtance now was ſuch, 
That ſure within the City then, 
few men were found \@ Rich 
But as his Gods did Mill encreaſe, 
and Riches ft did fide, 


Sy moze and mo2e his hardned heart, 


did ſwell in hateful pꝛide. 

It fell out upon a time, - 
when ten years woe was paſt, 

Unto his ſon he did repair, 
fo2 lome reliefar laſt : 

and being tome unts his houſe, 


ln very po; array, 
It thanted lo that with his ſon, 


gꝛeat ſtoze ſhould dine that dap: 
he pwz old man with Hat in hand, 


To ſhew his con, that at the 
hig Father there did ſtay: 


Gate 


WMhercat this pꝛoud diſdainful wyetch, . 


with taunting Cp@ches (aid, 
That long ago-his fathers bones 


*  Bithin-the Gzade was laid : 
What Raſcal then is this ? quoth he, 


that ſtainerh thus my ſtate. 


I charge ther Pezter picſently, 


to dʒide him from my Gate. 
he was in mind biſmay'd, 


reful of thy caſe, 
maintaining fill thy State, 

and doſt thou now mot Sue r 

enkoꝛte me from thy Gate 2 

and have J beg * Berhzen all, 
- from th2all ro ſer thee , 4 


and bzought my ſelf'ts Beggers tare; 

and all to Cuccour thee! 

* or warty —— time that firit of all 
e 


8 Se in hardneſs of thy heart, 2 


_ Fathers face deny'd. — 
But now behold how God that time, 
did ſhew a wonder g 


| zeat, 
Even when his Den 1 Soy bis Fifends 


were fitting down at Meat: | 
Fo2 when the faireſt Pye was cut, 

a ſtrange and dzeabful caſe, | 
Moſt ugly Toads tame crawling out, 

and ins A in his fate: , 
Then bly this wietch bis fault confels, 


_ awd fot his farher ſent, 


and fo: his gzeat ing1atſtude, | 
full ſqze he did repent, 

all vertuous Childzen learn by this, 
- -pbedient hearts to ſhow, 

and hondur Gill pour arentsdear, | 
fo Gov commanded ſo, 


- Which anſwer when rhe old man beard, - and Think how he did turn his Meat 


to poylonors Toads indeed, 


r wept; he wail d, and wzung his hands UWbich did his fathers face deny, 


| and thus at length he laid: 
O tinceg wꝛetch and moſt unkind, 
Nu ol my woe, 
Thou Menſter of humanity, 


| and eke th be lage, 


becauſe he ſteod in ned. 
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